You sure 
you don't mind 
‘staying late to 
help me with my : 
Science project, and complete ‘then it’s almost certain 
attention. ose} that she knows where 
to find me. 


\/ Just... you keep 
looking out the 
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She followed me all the way 
from the Astral Plane, where 
she picked up my scent and 
came after me, the wasp to 
my spider, natural enemies, 
T can't believe she'd stop 
now, not after we went 
toe-to-toe across town. 


Tive met some bad-news guys in 
my time, but everything in me, every 
spider-sense T've got, was screanting 
that this one's bad straight through. 


Malicious. Mean. 
Spiteful. Twisted. T 
think she enjoys doing 
this, enjoys tearing 
her prey apart. 


Gl 
One way or 
| anothe 


Had to come to class, because I can't 
turn my back on the kids like Joey, 50 
much like me at that age. But I've been 
looking over my shoulder every two minutes. 


Then the solution is 
officially a stable medium. 
Congratulations. 

an age of psyehia 
hotlines, isn't 


Because if 
the school burns 
$0 you're down, they're almost 
sure you tured certainly going to 
off the Bunsen guy take it out of my 
bumers? 


gotta go or ry See 
momi'll have a cat. alot of potential. you in class 
ks agai Twantto make “Monday. 
sure that potential 
has the chance to 


When T was in high school, was just 
like him, the odd man out. If my teachers 
hadn't taken the time to see something of 

value in me, and encourage me in science 

‘and photography, who knows where T 
would've ended up. I's such a pivotal time. 


Hey, 
Parker, you 
Y Yeah, Kyle, 
Stil her e?/ ue nelping one 
‘of my students 
with a chemistry 


must've gone 
okay since the 
school didn't 


Some of us are putting 
together a field trip to the 
Museum of Natural History 
ext month, you want 
in, Peter? 


Didn't you hear? She's been 
on the 7V all day, talking about 
now she and Spider-Man 
have been an item. The 
story Just got picked 


Ut was two, almost three 
years ago that I became 
Spider-Man's lover, 


disillusioned, and when I 
decided to go public, was when 
I realized that 60 maty of his so- 
called battles were staged for publicity, 
and that he was receiving klekbacks 


buildings were damaged = 
during his fights. © 


really caused, in exchange 
for a percentage 
of the insurance 
[> Stlement 


the money like It was 
water. We'd go to clubs 
ahd... well a6 I said, he 


> can you fell us about 
Pr _ Spider-Man? 


different sort of | 
world, I can tell 


‘is wie puts 
4p with it 

] 

i 


Pick up 
‘he phone, Nl. guess the most honest 
pick up the answer (5... I just 
phone... \ ] got fired oF the 


[) on everyone's mind &@ 
4... why are you coming 
D forward now? And why 
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‘And isn't there 
always another side? ,, 50a? It's what 
Jsn't that what the news - Tve oa telling a 
about for years. Someone fin 
Ome omens Fee $ sapere poten this woman fast, T don't 
“ue Te people rit clergy, teachers... want us fo drag our 
think he’s some kind ; 
) oF hero heed fo hear 
‘the other sida 


cae 79 a Mit Te say about 
‘him. Who he is, the kind of person 
i ofa Lage fn But ha wort And you war 
hol " 

Filey pando Jo know why he wort 
saying is a lie, let him just 
come out and Say $0. 

He can say what he 
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Because 
I'm telling the 
truth, 


God, Y 
A Peter... 


Then why 


Listen 
to me -- 


T just 
want fo know 
one thing, Peter. 
Is it true? 


Is it? 


that i's not true. And T'm 
going to take care of it. One 
way or another. But i's 
thot true, MV. 


‘aren't you out there? q e 
4 | Way are you letting \ 
\Her say these terrible 


I. 
> long story Look, 
WH > 2 con tate rant 


upare | 


You know, 


they Just don't 
take things to last 


for some at least, 
bites the dust 
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) --a couple In Vancouver, 
British Columbia clain 


T'm so angry T can't even 
See. T web my way across the 
city on instinct and rage. 
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‘T know where the 
is. T know wh 
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Ltryto 
form a coherent 


a thought. Z can't. B E 


| ll 
$0 I say the hell P= 
with it and give it 
over to the rage. —— 


She's 
going down. rag 


Well, T suppose 
you tell us about , Z suppo 
Spider-Man that T gould, ti a 
the general public // “You mean ttle early in the 
vtknow? { like who he game for that, don't 
is? you think? 
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you \z 
© consider this ) FE) 
ne? 
ith 
4 \ 


Do 
isi 
a gat 
Z 
+9 Z' 


? Oh, I'm prepat 
anything and everything. You ha 
to be. Though T don't know about F>™ 
the “man behind the mask.” , He just 
T mean, he's really more 
insect than man, 
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AT = won't nave it. Tell them it's 
aie. Tell them you're a sick, 
twisted, perverse ~~ 


Back 
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deepest part of myself. My 
self-respect. My heart. 


=, if. 
A{ She did worse than hit Now as the rage fills = 
me. She hurt me in the s me 60 that I'm half = 
jth fury, 
Va or 
4 
‘al 
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What's he pointing at me: 
T'm not the monster, Z 
BEEN 


‘wow 
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Spider to 
her wasp. 


She wanted me angry. She 
wanted me to lose control. 
Wanted me to be like her. 
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‘Now Shathra 
and litle spider are 
just what they are, 
and nothing they 

are not, 
Spider is 


> 


say 


Because what mother 
feeds impure food 


to her children? 
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Got to get out of 


“Oy sae 
aoe, 
I-27 
ma weuar 


Spider running. Come 
play, litle spi 
Come and 


uf Most heroes, T gotta tel you, they're lousy tippers, 
‘you know? Think they're doing you a favor 
‘saving you from that Magnet-guy, or that 
teal nutcase, Galactaid, whatever 
the hell his name is — 


if you're a crummy tipper, 
ann T right? 


Reed Richards, 
nice guy, good tipper, 
{ twenty percent, every 
fime. All the guys 
love him. 
We call 
nim Stretch, 
Funny, right? 
Stretch, 


get it? 


Here? Sure thing, 
chief. Just let me pull 
over. Cops in this part of 
‘town'll give you a ticket 
for blinking funny — 


Hoy, you see 
that!? Spider-guy 
over there stiffed 

‘me on a fare! 


Worst tipper ever, this guy got into my 
cab years ago, all covered in water, 
wings on his feet if you can belie 
‘that. Tried to poy mie in seashells 
Areal nul, y'know? 


T think he was 
aye a foreigner, not 
from around here, 60 
maybe that's it, people SEERMREESSSSES 
got funny ways, 
y'know? 
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That ie-tity! 
'6 five- jf 
Hed 


Muscles are freezing 
up... from the paralyzing 
sti ‘I don't kee} 


ing. 1p 
moving they'll lock up. 


“I believe you. 
Fits though, y'know? 
T was watehing TV 
and they were saying 
he's kinda weird..." 


‘saw in high school 
on insects. How every 
insect feeds on 


T remember watehing a 
spider-wasp sting a T told mysotf it's just 
spider, and follow it until the the way iti in the insect 
paralysis stopped it dead in kingdom. Everything feeds 
its tracks, And T thought how on everything else. It's 
‘awful, knowing you were dead, Just nature's way. 
but you weren't dead yet. - 


says to the kangaroo, YW And the kangaroo 

"We don't serve food here! says, “Listen, FT could 
This ig a hat store! read, T would've asked 
Can't you read?” 


Head's getting fuzzy from 
the sting. T think about people 
joking while insects die all 
around them, not even aware 
of the war going on under 
their feet, in the walls. 


My fingers are 
numb. Tean't feel MT keep crawling 
on insti 


WAGd 


H End ofthe road. 
End of the wi 


s 
Can't keep my eyes open. 
Can't crawl any further. Just 
want to sleep, T feel myself 
letting go of my body. 


DECEMBER IS ARACHNA-MANIA MONTH! 
THE MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY PRESENTE: 
THE LIFE AND DEATH OF SPIDERS! 


